oo A STOUR UGH 

































Be I l 


WwW YORK AS ECOND CLASS MATTER. COPYRIGHT i881 B THE IOGE PUB HING CO. 














NEW YORK, MARCH iit 1882 10 Cents 


= a —_—$<$<——$ 














———————— 














THE TRAITORS FRIEND. 


LET CYRUS W. FIELD ERECT A MONUMENT TO BENEDICT ARNOLD, AND GO ON GUARD DUTY HIMSELF. 
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Andre's Monument. 

Mr. Cyrus W. FIELD would like to be con- 
sidered a great man in England, and for his 
services in regard to the first cable has had 
But 
than he was, he erected a monument to Major 


high honor there. to be more of a snob 
Andre at Tappan, in honor of fhe man who 
was caught while buying Benedict Arnold’s 


treason. If Major Andre had succeeded the 


English would have made him a peer, and 
Washington would have been defeated. 
Field has been a greater toady than George 
W. Childs was ever accused of being. The 
late Dean Stanley should have had more 
sense than to have allowed Field to use such 
bad taste as to impose the monument of a 
British spy upon a people whom he was 


trying toenslave. Tappan has become known 
only through this monument; and it has been 
charged that the men who captured Andre 
were, instead of saints, mere outlaws and rob- 
bers. But that is no reason why Americans 
should erect a monument to Andre more than 
to Arnold, who had fighter. 


Will Field have a very large window in West- 


been a good 


minster Abbey? Is that the dodge? Mr. 
Field might rather keep on training his 


brother, S. W. Field, Justice of the Supreme 
Court, for the Democratic nomination for the 
Presidency. If some American has defaced 
the Andre monument, it was probably because 
he had some ancestor suffering for his country 
in the Revolutionary War, and who was like- 
ly to be bought out by the raseal and spy 
Andre. Will this 


country ? 


a jury convict him in 
it work if Mr. Field 


cap his great and patriotic work by erecting 


Or how would should 


a monument to Benedict Arnold, and become 


a personal guardian of his pets, as shown 


in our illustration ? 


The Convict Labor System. 
THE system adopted in the prisons of this 
State of hiring out convicts to contractors for 


a mere pittance, and of bringing the labor of 


these miserable creatures into competition 


with that of the men who strive in an honest 
way to earn a living for themselves and fami- 
is one that cannot be 


lies, too strongly con- 


demned. The so-called representatives of the 


people in the Legislature of the State, whose 


THE JUDGE. 


blatant appeals to ‘‘ honest workingmen” for 
their votes still ring in the ears of multitudes 
ofmen, have an opportunity now to show that 
they are in fact the ‘‘friends ofthe workingmen” 
by destroying the system of convict against 
honest labor. But as the present is not the 
first Legislature composed of men who shouted 
themselves hoarse in declaring, in the days 
preceding the election, that their only hope In 
life was to befriend the poor and deserving 
sons of toil, we have little faith that the states- 
men assembled in Albany will turn their at- 
out this monstrous con- 


tention to crushing 


tract system from the prisons of New York. 
Great corporations in. this and other States 
are waxing fat over the profits derived from 
the labor of convicts in our prisons, and shoe- 
and 
in other trades 


foundrymen 
those 
constantly suffer through lack of work or low 


makers, harness-makers, 


furniture-makers, and 
wages because of the immense amount of work 


obtained from convicts at rates far below 
those paid to errand boys in stores and offices. 

New York legislators have for a long time 
threatened to strike a this 


system of contract labor in prisons, but have 


blow at infamous 


done nothing. Public sentiment is strongly 
against the system, and the statesman who 
would bring about a change in it would be 
hailed as the benefactor of his race. The aver- 
age New York statesman does not, however, 
himself in behalf of any 


over-exert measure 


unless there is a ‘‘ bone” in it, and, to his 
way of thinking, there is probably nothing in 
a warfare against the contract system but the 
bones of his countrymen, and they are not le- 
gal tenders for whisky, fast horses, and dia- 
monds. Year after year the subject of putting 
convict labor in competition with honest labor 
has been discussed in the newspapers, and bs 
public speakers, and yet no man in a position 
to fight the system out of the State has ever 
raised his hand against it. Perhaps the day 
may come when the branches of industry out 
side of prisons may become so badly shattered, 
that some legislator who really has the man- 
hood to stand up for his fellow-nen will sue- 
ceed in wiping out the system, and become 
entitled to the everlasting gratitude cf thou- 
honest workingmen who are 


sands of now 


foreed to starvation wages through the exist- 
Is there 


the Legislature at the present time’? 


ence of that system. such a man in 
If there 
is, THE JUDGE will take great pleasure in giv- 
ing his name to the public, so that all may 
know and praise him. 


Bro. Gardiner’s Coasting Party. 


WHEN old friend, Brother 
started out with a coasting party the other 
He had 


just come from Madison Square Garden, where 


our Gardiner, 


day he was in a frolicsome mood. 
he had wagered seventy-five cents against a 
spring chicken that Champion Scott would win 
the six days go-as-you-please walking match, 
and had informed that 
would be no necessity of procuring a chicken 


his children there 


in the usual way this evening, as he was a | 


‘shuah winner.” He had read in the even- 
ing newspapers startling disclosures concern- 
ing our worthy Mayor; that Mr. Graee, who 


was once accused by the man in the Tall 


Tower, who is haunted by the ghost of Horace 
Greeley, of scuttling ships, is now held up to 
public execration and scorn because he ob- 
tained $47,404.84 of the funds of the 
Continental Life Insurance Company, as fees 


out 


and commissions for merely staring at the 
clerks engaged in settling up the affairs of 
that company. Brother Gardinerjhad resolved 
within himself to make our honored Mayor 
the subject of the text, ‘‘ Money makes the 
Mayor Go,” at his Sunday morning services. 
He was, therefore, in a jubilant mood when he 
His friends, 
and their name is legion, will deplore with us 


started with his coasting party. 


the terrible catastrophe which is pictured on 
another page. 


Some Good, More Sham. 


THE idea of a society for the prevention ot 
cruelty to children is a good one, but like 
many other societies with high-sounding titles 
and ambitious aims, the one we have here in 
New York appears to be in bad hands. It 
does seem strange that when men and women 
band together for the purpose of doing good 
The 


immediate 


they invariably do more harm than good, 
old Pharisee spirit seems to take 
possession of them, and they pray aloud on 
the street corners (through the newspapers), 
through an official trumpet, whereas they only 
did so in natural tones before they became in 
corporated. Official greed and a love of no- 
toriety appears to take possession of all their 
energies and to gratify all their ambitions. 

last 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 


Take a few figures from the report of 


Children, for instance. What real good has it 
done with the fifteen thousand dollars it 
expended 4 


has 


The first item to stand up against these thou- 


! while the poor inno- 


sands is $7, 746 for salaries 
cents they have rescued from cruelty are almost 
accused of having caused the society to spend 
$758 for their board and clothing! Shame! 
But the society go on to show that their great 
charity did not stop even at this lavish outlay 
during the year, for they expended $34.70 on 
‘starving families!” Think of it, and during 
the same time they only paid out $649.45 for 
‘law expenses!” 

Eight thousand three hundred and ninety- 
five dollars and forty-five cents for salaries and 
law expenses, and $792,70 for the support of 
children and starving families ! 

Elbridge T. Gerry is one of the best and 
richest lawyers in this city; could he not have 
saved the ‘law expenses’ and turned the 
item over tocharity? The society is supposed 
to be made up of rich people; can they not 
serve in a cause of charity without being paid 
for it? 


such hollow hypocrisy! 


Out upon such charity! Down with 
The good they have 
done is as a drop in a bucket to what they 
might have done had they really meant to do 
more than masquerade and keep their names 
the public. Think of the innocent 
sufferers who are neglected, and think of 
the fat salaries that are enjoyed at the ex- 
pense of eiarity ! 


before 


‘* WoMAN to woman always mean 
Will ever man’s worst vices screen.” 
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Man wants but little here below.”’—Hymnologist. 





I soy not much in mundane things; 
And find small comfort in the greeds 

Of common men: Ambition’s springs, 
In me, incline to lowlier needs. 

So blessed with full profusion’s store, 

I care for very little more. 


A few more railroads, East and West 
And North and South, the seas between, 
Will quite suffice my heart’s behest— 
So far as trunk lines go, I ween. 
I am so pleased with what I have— 
Only a dozen more I crave. 


For steamships I do not much care, 

So long as I can still maintain 
Pacific Mail’s controlling share, 

And rule supreme the Western main. 
Freighting is but a vulgar trade— 
Unfit for minds of lofty grade. 


Of telegraphic lines that span, 

From shore to shore, the continent, 
I only seek, by simple plan, 

The Western Union management. 
For I am of the knowing kind, 
With scientific turn of mind. 


The Stock Exchange delights me not; 
And Gold Board tricks I do not play— 
Except, sometimes, to take a shot 
Akin to that of Black Friday. 
But then, ‘tis not the millions won, 
I care for—only just the fun. 


Concerning coal fields (anthracite), 
i have a penchant, merely :—just 
Enough to keep the market tight, 
And upward—careless of the dust. 
With Pennsylvania’s treasured store 
I'm quite content—care’s a bore. 


With real estate I never deal. 
‘“Never?” well, hardly ever:—though, 
Perchance, in some quite friendly deal, 
I might scoop in a State or so. 
Tis net the land I seek—God wot!— 
Only the privileges got. 


In journalistic walks to tread, 
I nurse no fond ambitious pride: 
Two first-class dailies, owned instead 
Of bribed, are worth a score beside. 
Wherein, whatever be the ‘‘ go,” 
My little game’s incognito. 


The luxuries of life to me 
Are nought!—I hold them light as air. 
A country hut of marble, see? 
And town house fronting on the square:— 
Both inexpensive as the clod 
They’re built on—say a million odd. 


Pictures and books are things I prize 
Only in moderation’s bounds: 
A rare ‘‘old master,” wherein lies 
Small value—say ten thousand pounds: 
With bibliotheque of antique store, 
At cost of fifty thousand more. 


* 
* * 


Voici les choses, my life to cheer! 
Of humble wants, c’est tout a fait! 
And if I miss a trifle here, 
Mayhap ‘twill come around some way. 
Content with what the fate’s beget, 
I'll try to manage it—‘ you bet!” 
F. W. P. 





JAY GOULD'S COGITATIONS. 


| 





THE American joke that is without honor in 
its own country sometimes finds an asylum in | 
the columns of the London Punch. Vide— | 
“Chill Blaine.” | 


| level beach of sugar. 
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“OPENING” FOR A SOUTHERN YOUTH. 





“JAY CHARLTON.” 


PLUMBERS are regaling themselves uneasil} 

sii during Lent. But they still cling to tuberoses 

A LOVE of a bonnet must have a beau. 
a | the old pipes. 


THE cooper is, of course, a rip-staving man, 


a A GREAT many of our moderns go about as 
SomE of the water color society have paint- | Diogones did, with a lantern in broad day- 


er’s colic. light, looking for an honest man. The worst 
THE woman who is chronically jealous must 


a gan’ green, 


speechless commendation seems like being 
lantern-jawed. 
Jor CopuRN makes a good secretary of the 


bstenlian f Sing Sine THE military cocked hat of France is to be 
iterlor—o! sing sing. . 


abolished. It is thought that there is chance 
enough for the soldiers to get their hats 


CALIFORNIA is said to be full of O’Briens. 


smashed when off duty and drinking absinthe. 
rhey are probably old salts. 


In battle they propose to knock other people 
into cocked hats. 


THE boy who steals into the preserve closet, 
proposes to have a jamboree. ; . ; 
ps THE English princes sometimes go bare- 


x . — sgged i ighle sostune, ¢ ance ’ 
SHERMAN fondly remembers his first large legged in Highland costume, and dance the 


most intricate and bewildering of whirls, just 
command. ' 


as the old volunteer department did at the fire- 
men’s balls. 


At least he is true to the corps. 
mes The number eights they make 


‘HE little ‘said, as he lay over his : ; : ; Peesit 
THE little boy said, as he lay over his moth with their legs look like a coil of hose. 


er’s knee in the wood shed: ‘‘Ah! there’s the | 
rubber.” 

Mrs. Taytor, of Ohio, is a kleptomaniac. 
She stole many things, and by degrees stole a 
lumber yard. What in the world she could 
do with a lumber yard, when she had no bad 
children to punish, was a mystery, until it was 
| discovered that she ‘vanted to rebuild her 
house. 


WHEN a Texan brands his initials on his 
horse, he claims it for his own, and means to 
end ’orse it. 


THE man who is so kind-hearted that he will 
not tread on a worm, will sometimes sit down 
on a seven-dollar hat. 


THE beautiful crab has anolive-brown back, 
and his claws are shaded with a delicate 
violet blue. How this 
spars! His elegant 
make Talmage and General 
writhe with envy. How he smiles with those 
claws as he comes up to the seratch! Aye, 
he grins like Sullivan. His ten or twelve 
pairs of jaws would make a Congressman al- 
| most die of despair. 


WHEN you see a lot of old soldiers smoking 
around a stove, you may be sure that there 
are piping times of peace. 


ferocious westhete 


gesticulations would 





Jack Logan 
THE most beautiful bit of painting in the 


rejected water-color exhibition represents fine 
rollers of boarding-house coffee careering in 
mid air and fondly breaking into foam on a 





and eat macearoni because it reminds them of 


of it is that to the honest man this sort of 
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ZESTHETE.—Great Hearens ! ij 


A MOST EXTRAORDINARY EVENT. 


Reappearance of the Prophet Elijah in 
New York City. 


6 DEHOLD, I WILL SEND YOU ELIJAH THE 


Prophet before the coming of the great and 
dreadful day of the Lord.” He has come, and will 
preach in the College, north-east corner of 23d st. and 
{th av., at3 p.m. Strangers invited. 

ON reading the above advertisement in the 
Times of Sunday, THE JUDGE took off his 
spectacles, wiped them carefully, and with 
some feeling of astonishment reperused the 
printed lines. No, there 
about it. The announcement 
The Prophet Elijah had 
arrived in New York, and would make his first 


was no mistake 


plicit, unambiguous. 


is it poss ea one 





OVERCOME. 


can get any enjoyme 











it from that hill of fare 


[Fu 


‘¢ All right, 
‘By, by.” 
“Te, &.” 


your honor.” 


Not a good day for prophets cither, mused 
the reporter, as, with gingham in hand, he 
sallied forth to punch the tempestuous breezes 
in the direction of Twenty-third street and 
Fourth avenue. But prophets 


and losses 


| come and go together, and to secure the one, 


was clear, ex- | 


you must risk the other. Prophet Elijah and 
preaching plus: time and shoe-leather minus: 
X+ Y= Y—X. 
came more apparent when the reporter sud- 
denly but unintentionally sat down (not al- 


equation: The solution be- 


gether for the purpose of thinking the matter 
over at his leisure) in the middle of a street 


| crossing. 


. i 
public appearance at the place and hour speci- | 


fied. At 
Reaching for his telephonic enunciator, he 
conne¢ted at once with the residence of the 
special reporter, and called aloud: 

‘* Hello, hello!” 

The reporter, who happened at that moment 
to be engaged in the chemical analysis HO: 
SPIR: FRUMENT, promptly responded: 

** Hello, hello—yourself.” 

“Is that you, Jereboam?” 


least, so read the advertisement. 


” 


‘The same. And you are—— 

“THE JUDGE.” 

“All right. Fire away.” 

**Great news! The Prophet Elijah has ar- 
rived in town.” 

**The profitable what?” 

‘‘The profitable nothing, numskull. I said 
the Prophet—the Prophet Elijah—Bible chap. 
Twig-a-vous g” 

** Oui, oui; je twig.” 

‘“He preaches at the College, Twenty-third 
street and Fourth avenue, this afternoon at 
three o’clock sharp—hear?” 

“The decalogue you say?” 

“The what?” 

‘* Nothing. 


‘és 


Never mind. Well?” 


Be on hand and report him—that’s all.” 








Arrived at the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, the reporter inquired of a grim and 
goblin-like guardian ofthe portal if it was time 
that the Prophet Elijah had arrived, and was 
to be found on the premises? He allowed 
that such was the fact, and pointed a digital 
member in the direction sought. Following 
his nose, which was not unsusceptible to 
odors far from encouraging, the reporting man 
at once found himself in the company of col- 
lected worshipers. It isa cold day, indeed, 
when New Yorkers get left—especially on the 
suvject of prophets. 
only a million and a quarter, nineteen several 
men and women had assembled to welcome 
the Prophet Elijah. To this goodly number 
was added, later on, half of one per cent., in 
the person of a colored man. 

While the swelling tones of the melodeon, 
churned most assiduously by an energetic sis- 
ter, fair, fat and fifty-five, ifa day, were rav- 
ishing the enraptured air, the reportorial eye 
roamed furtively over the assembled multi- 
tude in quest of Elijah; for the hour had ar- 
rived without any outwardly visible sign of its 
contemporary, the Prophet. An 
emaciated elderly personage, enveloped in a 


esteemed 


vari-colored woolen muffler, and supporting an 
' 





Out of a population of 





enormous pair of gold-rimmed spectacles, 
evinced, both by his glances and movements, 
an anxiety apparently equal to that of his 
near neighbor, the reporter. The latter 
on the point of asking the cause of his in- 


was 


quietude, when suddenly the melodeon ceased, 
the man in the muffler arose and marched 
straight to the reading desk. Spirits of just 
men made perfect—but it was the Prophet 
himself! 

Business before prophecy, however, prompt- 
The first 
exercise in the order of proceedings was the 
This not 
over-laborious task was accomplished by the 


ly asserted itself on this occasion. 
passage of the contribution plate. 


door-keeper already mentioned, who had joined 
the assemblage, thereby increasing the num- 
ber to twenty-one. The amount realized was 
in the neighborhood of forty-seven cents, in- 
cluding twoor three pieces that bore a sus- 
picious resemblance to antique buttons. Mod- 
esty, characteristic of the profession, forbids 
the reporter to name the sum of his own con- 
tribution. 

From some cause or other, the Prophet did 
not appear entirely happy. Possibly on ac- 
count of the weather. Possibly for some other 
and far weightier reason. It would be pre- 
sumptuous, perhaps, to suggest a deficit in the 
collection. But whatsoever the provocation, 
he seemed determined to get even somehow. 
He flung open the Bible with a bang, and 
pitched into Zachariah after a fashion that 
would have caused that ancient worthy to go 
up a tree for certain, had he been present in 
the flesh. 
he had absolutely no bowels of compassion. 


For the present race of theologians 


‘‘ They are,” he shouted, pounding the Holy 
Writ 
them 


as though he half suspected some of 
had taken refuge under its 
‘*they are theological hypocrites—theological 


covers, 


blockheads — theological 
that’s what they are!” 


a-a-ag-agostics — 


At this period of the performance two af- 
frighted members of the congregation made 
a break for the door, whereupon the Prophet 
took occasion to remark, by way of paren- 
thesis, ‘‘ You can’t blame people who are 
beaten over the head by the Word of God for 
jumping and running, can you?” 

+ * * ” + 

All things have an end, and so did the 
Prophet's discourse. On quitting the sanctu- 
ary, the reporter came in contact with the 
gate-keeper of Zion, and inquired: 

‘‘ Where does the Prophet put up? at 
Fifth Avenue or the Brunswick?” 

‘What Prophet?” he asked, in answer. 

‘Why, the Prophet Elijah of course; the 
oratorationist of the afternoon, as it were.” 


the 


He smiled—a sad, subdued, unhealthy sort 
of smile—and said: 

‘*He ain’t no Prophet; he’s Bishop Snow.” 

‘¢Oh!” 





AN old grunter says: ‘‘ None of the great in- 
tellectual characters of the past ever did a 
stroke of hard manual work.” Why, yes they 
did. Everybody knows that Ben 
made saws. 


Franklin 


THE great American dumb-waiter: Samuel 
Jones Tilden, 


















































TO MY NOSE-AN ODE. 


Aas! poor nose! couldst thou but know 
Fate’s cruel doom, misfortune’s blow, 
Thy cup of woe would be too full, 

At thought that thou wert made to pull. 


Who knows his nose? Who ever sees 
That noble organ formed to sneeze? 
What is it doomed, like timid rose, 


To blush unseen by man? His nose. 


Oh! nose severe, the eyes may wink, 

The lips may laugh, the brain may think, 
Sut thou must stand, still and forlorn, 
Save when thou turnest up in scorn. 


But, nose, thy triumph yet shall be, 
Though Beauty’s eyes look down on thee; 
For scornful ages yet shall shout: 


” 


‘Down with the eyes! Up with the snout! 


Oh, sapient nose! Oh! guide more wise, 
Than babbling tongue, or blinking eyes, 
In light, in dark, where’er he goes, 


Each man must follow still his nose! 


with subtile smell, 
Detect all scents and nonscents well, 


And thou, who canst, 


Dost cause his willing steps to go 
Where pasties smoke, and gravies flow. 
But thou hast faults. Why poke thyself 
In hidden nook and crannied shelf? 
And, worse than all I’ve told before, 
Oh, trumpet nose, how thou dost snore! 


FALCON. 


OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


Our Interviews. 


REPORTED BY “ED.” 
CHARACTERS: 

Epitor of the Daily Moon, RePportER who 
has interviewed. 

Scene.—Editorial Rooms of the 
Moon. 

Editor.—Ah, is 
Senator Gilfeather ? 

Reporte r.—Yes, sir. 

Editor.—Where ? 

Reporter.—At Owney Hoolligan’s. 

Editor.—Who is Owney Hoolligan? 

Reporter.—Poo! for drinks place over on 
Worst whisky I ever drank, 
I’ve made a note of that. 

Editor (severely).—You have, ch? Well, 
young man, you have just about mistaken 
But I was young and fresh and 


Daily 


that you? 


the Bowery. 


your calling. 


green in newspaper ways once myself. You 
will begin your article by stating: ‘‘ Last 


night, by accident, a reporter of the Daily 


Did you see | 


Moon had the good fortune to encounter the | 
celebrated Senator Gilfeather at a prominent | 


hotel. The able legislator was—what was he 
doing? 
Reporter.—Chucking dice. 


Editor.—Pshaw! The able legislator was 


playfully explaining to an interested circle of 


| questions. 


admirers the position of the various factions | 
of the Democratic party by means of five | 


cubes of ivory. Upon being approached by our 
reporter he said—what did he say? 
Reporter.—He said: 
you? Another blank ink-slinger?” 
Editor.—Then just write: ‘‘Upon being 
approached by our reporter he smiled affably 
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ment?’” That sounds very well. You let 
him know, of course, what paper you belonged 
to? 
Reporter.—I did. Said I: 
resentative of the Daily Moon.” 
Editor.—What did he say to that? 
Reporter.—He remarked that if ever there 
was a vile, vulgar, utterly utter worthless 
sheet, it was the Daily Moon. 
Editor.—Indeed. Put in your article that 
Senator Gilfeather emphatically stated that 
for truthfulness, cleanliness and force of 
character, he considered the Daily Moon to 
be the leading paper in New York city. Was 
he willing to be interviewed? 
Reporter.—Willing? Not much! He said 
that if I didn’t get out he’d start the bouncer 
and have me pitched through the window. 
Editor.—Ah! State that Senator Gilfeather 


“T am a rep 


expressed himself as always willing to be in- | 


terviewed, and cheerfully answered all of your 
What question did you ask him 
first? 


Reporter.—I asked him what he thought of 


Blaine. 
Editor.—What did he say? 
Reporter.—He said: ‘ Blank Blaine !” 
Editor.—Put in that on account of political 


What are fear it will eventually come to, 


OUT 


if the hoys don't behave themsel 








reasons the Senator spoke but briefly of Mr. | 


| Blaine, but he expressed a high personal ad- | 
miration for that gentleman. You ascertained | 
| his views upon Boss Kelly? 


‘Who the blazes are | 


} 


and remarked: ‘You are an emissary of the | 
press, I suppose, that powerful lever which | 
moves the world, the mold of public senti- | 


Reporter.—Yes, and he answered that if I 


| didn’t want to get slugged I had better shut 


up. 
Editor. 
that? 


—Ah! How have you reported 












titath 


AIRING. > 


FOR AN 


res hetter. 


Reporter.—I have written that he gently 
evaded my question, and politely desired me 
not to press the subject. 

Editor.—-Very good. 
upon the Indian question? 


What did he say 


Reporter.—Said that they were a lot of 


red devils who ought to be wiped out. I have 
modified his utterances to read thus: ‘* The 
Senator observed that the Indian question was 
a difficult one, but that he believed in repress- 
ive measures upon the part of the Govern- 
ment. The Indian, he further remarked, had 
been treated with too much leniency by the 
Administration, and he advocated a more 


severe method of dealing with the abo- 
rigines.” 
Editor.—Excellent. What else did you 


question him about ? 

Reporter.—About the Chili Peru-Shipherd- 
Hurlburt-Blaine affair. 

Editor.—What did he reply? 

Reporter.—He said that he knew nothing 
about it; but if I wanted to know the inside 
workings of the Sullivan-Ryan prize fight, he 
would be gratified to let me into it. 

Editor.—Well, we will not say anything at 
all about that. Did you acquire his views rel- 
ative to Conkling’s appointment as Associate 
Justice ? 

Reporter.—I did. 

Editor.—What was his reply ? 

Reporter.—Said he hadn't heard of it at all. 
His faro-bank and liquor store required all 
of his time, und he hadn’t sat in his seat but 
one day so far. 

Editor.—Write as follows: ‘‘ The Senator, 
upon being asked by our representative what 
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PICTURES OF 


TWO 


sacat, ai la } ( to] or the 


snow. 


were his views upon the appointment of Conk- 
ling as Associate Justice, replied, with a grim 
smile, that he was a man of deeds, not words: 
when the proper time came he would assert 
himself.” 

Thanks. I 
upon the Mormon issue. 

Editor.—How does he stand on that? 

Decidedly correct. He said that 
He had 


Reporter. approached him 


Reporte r. 
one wife was all any man wanted. 


had personal experience himself and knew of 


what he spoke; and he exhibited a beautiful 
broom-stick bruise which he had got for com- 
ing home late from the club as evidence. 

Editor.—Hum! Just state that Senator 
Gilfeather’s views upon the Mormon issue are 
They will 
every married man in the land. You broached 
Irish affairs, of course ? 

Reporter.--Yes, sir. 

Editor.—What did he respond? 

Reporter.—He responded that his motto 
was—‘‘ America for the Irish, and hang the 
Dutch.” That was all he knew, or wanted to 
know, about Irish affairs. 
to Ireland, 
deeply solicitous about the Irish—on election 


perfectly sound. be indorsed by 


He had never been 


never wanted to go, but was 
day. 

Editor.—Explain that the Senator’s views 
upon the present Irish dilemma will please 
every son and daughter of the Emerald Isle. 





THE 


THE JUDGE. 











LATE SNOW 
This isa bird flyi 


FALL. 


7 away and acat under the snow. 


before Congress, and hadn't got a cent. Hence- 
forth he was a rabid anti-monopolist, and had 
being prepared a bill for the removal of the 
old lady who sold pies in front of the Capitol. 

Editor.—Expatiate upon that—but leave 
out the fact that he hadn’t received a cent, 
ple-woman. You 
stickfuls of matter on that. 


also the can get several 
Reporter.—I hope so, for I have been on 
space work lately. I struck him for his senti- 
ments upon Nihilism, also. 
Editor.—And he answered? 
Reporter.—That he never played Nihilism 
at all. Draw-poker was his little weakness. 
I found out that he thought it was some kind 
of a gambling game, and I explained to him 
what Nihilism was. 
Editor.—What did he reply ? 
Reporter.—Said he was glad of it. 
Editor.—Glad of what ? 
Reporter.—Really,I can’t say. While we 
were talking a Police Justice, and a Coroner, 
two Aldermen, and an ex-Assemblyman had 


| come in, and they were setting up wine lively. 


While not at all prejudiced either way, the | 


Senator said that he felt deeply for the chil- 
dren of Hibernia, and felt that the English 
Government were altogether wrong. We've 
got to cater to the Milesian element occasion- 
ally, and I guess that will get a good many con- 
stant readers to our paper. 

Reporter.—I see. I asked him ifhe was a 
monopolist. 

Editor.—His answer? 

Reporte y.—He said he wasn’t. 
He gave his reasons for it. 
-Why not? 

He had voted, so he confided to 


Fervently 
not. 
Editor. 
Reporter. 
me, for every land-grant, railroad appropria- 
tion, and steamboat subsidy that had come up 


Maybe the Senator was glad of the fact that 
asked him 
about it, and he told me to go to Gehenna, 
and fell head-first in the first spittoon. 
Editor.—Naturally. Just conclude your 
article with the observation that the Senator, 


they were setting up wine. I 


bidding a polite adieu to our reporter ex- 
cusing himself upon the plea of indisposition, 
rather unexpectedly withdrew. 


[CURTAIN. ] 


REFEREES ere lately catching a little of 
what they have been giving their victims so 
long, and some of their dodges are well shown 
up. Every one of the robbers should be shown 
up and rooted out, after which the law that 
permits such gigantic outrages to be enacted 
in a free country should be reformed or wiped 
from the statute book. ‘Paid by order of the 
court” always had a suspicious look, and now 
the people begin to understand something of 
its significance. 
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THERE is need of still another charitable in- 
stitution in each of our thickly populated cen- 
ters, notwithstanding we have so many al- 
ready. The sufferings of mankind should al- 


| ways be alleviated when possible, and from 


what do we suffer more than from piano prac- 
tice? Either there should be built a large in- 
stitution, at the public expense, divided into 
compartments, each furnished with a piano, 
whereon beginners could practice, and no- 
where else, or every music teacher should be 
compelled to maintain at their own expense a 


building remote from our homes and places of 


business, where their pupils can claw the ivory 
without annoying their neighbors. We come 
to the front with this suggestion, and await 
a concentration of action on the subject. 


THE artist cranks have had an exhibition of 


the pictures that were ‘‘bounced” by the 
hanging committee of the regulars, and in a 
majority of cases the ‘‘ bounce” has been fully 
justified. ‘‘ Art is long,” 
soreheads coquetting between it and the pub- 
lic, and probably it does them good to ‘‘ex- 
hibit ” once in a while in a place where they 
can do their own ‘ hanging.” 


MorGAN.—Brown, you should have been on 
the avenue yesterday afternoon to see Miss 
Dasher cut a terrible swell. 

BrowNn.—She’s the girl that can do it when 
she tries. But as she is your favorite among 
your lady acquaintances, I presume the sight 
was highly edifying to you. 

MorGan.—Not by a jug full, for I happened 
to be the terrible swell she cut. 

PRESENCE of mind under hazardous circum- 
stances is worth a whole arsenal of fire-arms. 
Thus, a Western man (a defaulting bank offi- 
cial, if we remember rightly), whom a mob 
of infuriated defrauded creditors set upon with 
the intention of lynching, instead of uselessly 


shouting “police,” or attempting any sort of 


armed resistance, promptly met and equaled 
the occasion by setting up a keg of beer. 
Through this mollifying influence the mobbing 
party very speedily arrived at the conclusion 
that he was not so bad as they had supposed 
him, and celebrated the discovery with appro- 
priate ceremonies. 


An Apology. 


AT a Kentucky ball there arose a row, in 
which one of the participants got hit on the 
head with a brick and rather badly hurt. The 
unfortunate man was taken home, put to bed, 
and his The next day a 
Kentucky cracker called to see him, 

‘* Waal, yer got hit last night, didn’t yer?” 
he drawled, approaching the sufferer, who 
nodded. 

** Know who done it?” 

‘Yes, Colonel Carter.” 

‘Waal, I jes cum from Colonel Carter, an’ 
he wanted me ter call an’ tell yer that ther ac- 
cident never ’d have happened, only Colonel 
Carter he left his pistol ter hum,” said the man, 
and then turning on his heel he left the victim 
to his sore reflections and to figure out, if he 
could, how much better off he would probably 
have been if the 


wounds dressed. 


‘* aecident ” had not occurred. 


but there are lots of 


























‘Hark! hark! hear the dogs bark, 
The beggars are come to town; 
Some in rags and some in tags, 


And some in velvet gowns.” 


Yes, they are landing on our hospitable 
shores by the ship-load lately; but we hope 
the class coming from Russia and Poland will 
take particular pains, now that they are ina 
land of civil and religious liberty, to so con- 
duet not awaken 
this country, for among the 
thousands of foreigners who come here are 


themselves as to 


race 


prejudices in 


many possessed of the same religious fanati- 
cism that has driven them from their homes. 
They are all welcome so long as they behave 
themselves; we can even endure a few more 
peddlers, second-hand clothing dealers, and 
perhaps put up with worse cigars than we are 
now obliged to smoke (for many of them are 
cigar-makers), but they must leave religion 
and creed out when they come to do business, 
or in time they may arouse a spirit of preju- 
dice against themselves that will give Uncle 
it 
Russia, and compel him, for the sake of peace 


Sam as much trouble as 
in his family, to bounce them in turn to some 
Let them have as much re 


ligion of any kind as they want, but when they 


other country. 


come in contact with our generous civiliza- 
tion let them remember that it recognizes no 
creed, and only expects good citizenship. 

The societies who are looking after these 
new arrivals, fleeing from a superior fanatical 
power, should educate them in this particular 
if they wish to have the persecutions of cen- 
turies against them to cease here, for all are 
alike welcome to our shores, the Jew-hater as 
well The of 
become with our 
civilization: let them impart it to their co- 


the Jew. members these 


as 


societies have imbued 


religionists, who are coming here for refuge. 


Crisp on Kate. 





Ou, JupGe ! How nice it is to have thy wis- 
How beautiful in these ‘* Wilde ” days 


to get at the truth of things through your 


dom! 


double lens. 

Ever since I read the article in the first 
of the Third Continent, by Miss 
Kate Field, I have wondered what manner of 
person is this, that goes shopping in this 


number 


decade with a ‘‘three-dollar bill at a ninety- 


has the Tsar of 


THE JUDGE. 


nine cent store.” You have explained; the 
gal is old and harmless, she prattles of things 
of her girlhood in those far-off days, when 
‘*three-dollar bills” slipped in between the 
twos and fives, and girls were content at the 
end of the to three-dollar 


bill for the week’s service, when employers 


week receive a 
wet the example of good manners and win- 
ning ways for their employees to follow, know- 
ing, as in the case of the teachers of ‘‘ shop 
manners,” they were only the employees of 
the people. 


bottles, if 
it gets a grip on you, you will sing, arose my 
soul Phillipini 


and like the bourbon roses sold in 


arose. is also a bourbon 


rose. Le Phoenix is a beauty. Ashes may 
The Phoenix 


Hence a 


be applied as a_ fertilizer. will 


from these ashes. rose from 
Hence the 


color, ashes of roses, 


arise 


its ashes. celebrated cremation 


Gypsum should be planted early in the 
spring. It will come up in the curly heads 
| of the sweet red clovers. Bees eat clover 
| sweets. Bees lay honey. Men eat honey. 


In those days, educated, genteel women did | 


not rush throagh doors clicking French heels 
to the ominous charge, ‘‘ Stand erect, I come;” 
they would not ignore persons standing at the 


secretary's desk making mquiries regarding | 


the modus operandi of that vast establish- | 


ment (limited), that was to 
American trade, by staring rudely at them, 


reaching in front of them to secure papers 


revolutionize | 


that she perhaps feared their vulgar eyes | 


night light upon, and then engage such sec- 

without a 

simple ‘‘ beg pardon,” to the lady standing. 
In the ‘‘ninety-nine cent store,” while there 


retary in private conversation 


may be hardly standing room, one is not met 
at every step with ‘‘ What is it?’ in a tone 
of ‘* good lud, what are you doing here if not 
to buy?” So often is this repeated that the 
shop (limited) is already known as the ‘*‘ What 
is it.” 

A shopping ‘‘ad” 
how good we are to these base hirelings,” 


in the shape of a ‘‘see 


peared in a solitary morning paper not long 


Hence gypsum comes back to you with the 
buckwheat cakes added. 
bert Spencer’s finest points. 


This is one of Her- 
We had a dog 
called Gypsum—which the children got from 
Gypsy. We planted him one spring to get 
rid of his bark ; and the neighbors around us 
had more chickens to eat than they ever had 
before. They had formerly been our chickens, 
and roosted too low. 

The tramp crop promises to be very good 
along country roads. They 
with hot coffee and beefsteak. One season we 
purchased four big dog coops, and placed them 


need fertilizing 


on the lawn; and although tramps were plenti- 
ful on the road, the gate latch rusted off for 
want of use. 
ed that we kept too many dogs, and a justice 


One of our neighbors complain- 


| of the peace came to see us about it; but there 


ap- | 


since, regarding seats, that the (limited) girls | 


all sit. Whynot? They have nothing else to 
do, and if they can earn their weekly stipend 
by sitting on co-operative (limited) chairs, I 
say by all means, Kate, let ‘em sit. E. 


Jay Charlton’s Hints to Farmers. 


PERSIMMONS should be planted with their 
jackets on. There are two kinds: Japanese, 
the kind, which are and 
puckery as the jokes got off at a college alumni 
dinner, and cooked alum mode. The 
American persimmon is the kind you knock 
down with the longest pole. 


or alum sour 


as 
are 


This expression 
comes from the odor which arises from them. 
if you have ever fought a skunk or a pole- 
cat you know that the longest pole knocks 
the cat, or else the cat knocks you down. 
The name persimmons comes from a noted 
pawnbroker of Virginia. He used to receipt 
for all his goods ‘‘ per Simmons.” 
Pole. 


long Pole to knock per Simmons.” 


Ile was a 
Hence the expression, ‘‘It takes a 
Persim 
mons are good to learn to whistle on. They 
give a better pucker than a tuning fork. In 
Virginia, to kiss a girl with a persimmon in 
her mouth is like the smack that from 
putting the lips together while there is the 
handle of an electrical machine in each ama- 
teur’s hand. 


comes 


Some of the horticulturists are fond of bour- | 
bon roses, which are pink and crimson. The 
blossoms may be seen around any whisky sa- 
In many places in Kentucky, where 
bourbon roses were formerly planted, the land 
has been seeded down to rye and blue grass. 


loon. 


| The darkest bourbon rose is the Agrippina, | 


Thus three dol- 
lars’ worth of dog coops, properly planted on 
the lawn, will yield a hundred dollars’ worth of 
hot coffee. 


wasn’t a dog on the place. 


IN the art of putting things vigorously, the 
London correspondent of the New York Times 
can ‘‘take (and keep) the cake.” 
him we learn that Mr. Charles 


It is through 
Reade is writ- 
ing a new novel, and ‘‘laboring intensely at 


it.” And, adds the correspondent: ** Every 


line of it is written with brainsweat.” ‘ Brain 


sweat” is good—but not as a substitute for 
ink, however. On_ paper, it 
would be likely to make the brain of the com- 


we should say 
positor sweat, and his tongue to swear, also, 
and very loudly, at 
tion of 


the unsatisfactory condi- 
‘copy” thus prepared. It is quite 
evident old Metaphor is around again, and in- 


timate—with the correspondent aforesaid. 


Messrs. J. R. Oscoop & 
publishers, announce ‘ 
Bryant 
boards.” 


Co,, 
work 


the 
Elizabeth 


Boston 
a by 
in beveled 


Any female, ‘‘richly bound in bevy- 


Johnston, richly bound 


eled boards,” must be something of a curios- 
ity. But we should like to know by what war- 
rant of authority Messrs, J. R. O. & Co. un- 
dertake to bind Elizabeth “richly,” or other 
wise, in ‘beveled’ or unbeveled boards! 
Clearly, here is a case that ought to invite the 
special attention of the S. P.C. A. Will good 
Mr. Henry Bergh please make a note of it? 
Your ‘‘influential”’ ward politician 
be often tried, but he is seldom, 


may 
if ever, open 
to conviction. 


It used to be called ‘Silence is golden.” 
It is now called ‘‘Hush money.” Things are 
called by their proper names nowadags. 


Women’s Rights are generally left. 
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Give him the paddle.” 


ractor—" Playin’ sick, eh? 
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A WAIL OF “THE STREET.” 


After Tennyson—a Long, Long Way. 


. 
Broke, broke, broke, 


On thy “longs” shorts,” Wall street! 


and ‘* 
I would that my tongue could utter 
The wail of my balance sheet! 


“bull” 
That tosseth ‘* Northwestern” at bay! 
Oh. well for the scheming 
That huggeth ‘ 


Oh, well for the rampant 


‘bear ” 
Preferr’d” to-day. 
And the “margin” sharp goes on 
To his mansion on Murray Hill; 
But oh, for the clutch of a real greenback!— 
For the sound of a chink that is still! 
Broke, broke, broke. 
Or bursted! - soever it be; 
But the saving grace of a played-out share 
Will never come back to me! 


Up Before the Judge. 

JOHNNY YOUNG, old Brigham’s favorite son, 
was a jauntily~lressed young fellow, with a 
pleasant face, good complexion, and dark chin 
whiskers, Who might have been taken for the 
junior partner of a wholesale dry goods house 
or a book-publishing house. There was noth- 
ing loud about him, for the big gold chain he 
wore was only a little symptom of Pacific 
slope life, which is as natural as wearing 
square chin whiskers, and clean, awkward 
black clothes. We knew Johnny when he had 
that wife Libby with him—a pale, pretty, 
somewhat worn lady, who loved her Johnny, 
and whom her Johnny adored. 
billed and cooed! But Johnny went back ot. 
Libby. Moral: A young Mormon can be as 
sweet and fine a lover when he is in the mood 
of passion as other man; but when be 
tires of the old honeymoon and sees the new 


How they 


any 


honeymoon over his right shoulder, he takes 





A GOOD SUGGESTION. 


Now that sunflowers. lilies. and dados have had their day with the ladies, why not adopt another Japanese 


their style of shoe—it would be such a help in crossing our muddy streets. 


advantage of the Mormon right. The poor 
Gentile of the East, who tires of his old honey- 
moon, must always see the new moon over his 
left shoulder. 


OLD Poppy Kirkwood, Secretary of the In- 
terior, feelsthat he is in better standing in 
politics than he was. 
takes a longer whiff on the corn-cob pipe, 
at the rich dinners, and 
shrewdly cocks one weather-beaten eye to- 


He takes a bigger chew, 


sneers pompous 
wards his nearest shoe-brush whisker. 

IN England, homely, jolly, corrugated-faced 
General Schenck, while Minister there, wrote 
for private use a little book on poker. It was 
It gained 
Poker is now very fash- 
Withour 


for some ladies at a country house. 
him much criticism. 
ionable in the best English society. 


| beef, apples, cheese, grain, and poker, En- 


— 


glishmen will become Americans—a sort of 
American colony. 

THE late Mr. Ivory Chamberlain, who on 
occasions rose to the greatest heights ever 
reached by a writer for newspapers, once told 
me two points to be remembered by young 
journalists—first, that Horace Greeley was the 
writer of the best newsvaper English ever 
known, and that Mr. Gladstone writes the 


simple New England customs, and is fond of 
eating the proverbial fried oysters and baked 
beans ofa Yankee’s Sunday morning. 


SPEAKING of Senator Conkling’s temper, he 


| would not be the biggest kicker in the Supreme 


| Court. 


Justice Bradley can discount him. He 
nas a fearful temper. The plump little fellow is 
better tempered than he was when he was thin, 


| and when he could not get his feet properly into 


a pair of new pantaloons just home from the 
tailor’s, would rip them ail to pieces. He used 
to take down a law book, and seeing many 
pages of advertisements of other books in the 
back of it, would rip them out, no matter whose 
the book was, saying: ‘‘We pay for law, not 
for advertisements.” 


“ERRATICS.” 


Dip you ever notice how the drying mud 


| shrinks trom publicity. 








; a . 
most eloquently of any living man—at least of | 


any living user of the English language. 


EX-SENATOR of California, who 
has been nominated as Minister to Germany, 
It laughs with 
His tastes are scholarly, and he 


is a great reader. 


SARGENT, 


has the face of a chubby boy. 
healthfulness. 
I heard him once say that 
he reads Thackeray’s ‘‘ Book of Snobs” every 
year. Still he is not a cynic, but a very equa- 
ble man, and while he is a good fighter, it 1s 


hard to make him unhappy. He is a lover of 


| 


You can’t strengthen an argument by phil 
ological whitewash. The trenchant writer 
uses few adjectives. 

THE farmer who has a pump to plant must 
be what they call ‘fa well-to-do man.” 

‘* THE coming humorist ” continues tocome; 
and there’s ample room for him. 

THE most phlegmatic individual in the uni- 
verse can have his pulse quickened by nitro- 
glycerine. 

Don’? leave home with unkind words. Sling 
them back as you go out of the door. 

‘* A BRAINLESS fop ” has one great advant- 
age. He is never exercised in mind. 
THIRTEEN must be an unlucky number. 
Who ever heard a tramp ask for thirteen cents? 


WHEN a rumor gets afloat it doesn’t take 
long for the barnacles of gossip to attach 
themselves. 


THE Independent says: 

De objec’ ob *ligion is to save souls; an’ ef you is in 
dead ’arnest "bout dat work, you won't stop to ask wat 
day of the week it is. 
‘cos it’s Sunday, ‘cos dat 18 his big day; an’ you ‘ligious 
people, you jest mind dat you don’ help him to make it 
a big day by being too narrer 
help de debbil widout knowin’ it. 
lum fae’. 


De debbil don’ shet up his shop 


Lots ob good people 
Dat is anodder sol- 

And yet the Independent feels called upon 
to advertise itself as a religious weekly, and 
offers a chromo to anybody who will take it at 
its word. If there should be any lingering 
skepticism on that point in the pubhe mind, 
the above-quoted excerpt ought, we think, to 
banish it forever. 

Oscar WILDE is being interfered with in 
his lectures in different parts of the country, 
but no one interferes with the box office re- 
ceipts all the same, and he thinks he can 
stand it if the rowdies can, 
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No. 3.— Because I see a trade dollar on the floor. 


DAT’S WHAT'S DE MATTER! 





EF you's axin’ de reasons fur all o’ dis style, 
Why I'se rigged up tn dis sort 0’ fashion, 

It’s ’case I’m a gwine to be stunnin’ awhile, 
An’ gwine to ‘pear uttahly mashin’. 


Jest look at dat hat whar de fedders am placed. 
Dose fedders so nat’rally twinin’, 

Den gaze at de cut 0’ dis coat at de waist, 
An’ look whar de sunflower’s shinin’. 


I wears ebery ornament sold in de stock, 
An’ parts all my wool in de middle. 
De cullud girls gadder around in a flock 

Fur to heah me beat time on de fiddle. 


When gwine to heah Gerster I charter a box; 
My manners am bery magnetic. 
I'm fully ez eloquent ez Little Knox, 
An’ ez Oscar I'm fully ez ‘thetic. 
—THOMAS COMEDIUS. 


Out of His Element. 





THE city editor suddenly exclaimed: ‘ By 
George! I almost allowed that Thornberg- 
Hallman wedding to escape my memory, and 
it’s going to be one of the toniest affairs that 

| has happened in New Orleans since the war. 
I guess, Bunker,” he said, addressing the 
sporting reporter, ‘‘you had better go down 
to the church and fix up the wedding, as all 
the rest of the staff are engaged. Do you 
think that you can do the subject justice?” 

“TA 

‘* Well, go ahead then, and give a full and 
graphic account of the bridal party and the 
ceremonies.” 
The sporting reporter, with race horses 
chasing each other through his brain, grabbed 
his hat and disappeared. In the course of an 
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SERGEANT.—No. 3, what are you holding your héad down For ? | SERGEANT.—Squad, about face ! 


And the big-headed sergeant just lifts that *‘ trade” and appropriates it. 


| hour he returned, and, seating himself, com- 
| menced writing. When he had finished the 
| report, he turned to the city editor and said: 
‘‘T’ve fixed up this wedding in high style, 
and if you don’t object I'll read the report to 
you.” 
' The city editor had no objections to offer. 

‘* At an early hour the church, which had 
been previously decorated with evergreens, 
and the two tracks leading to the altar cov- 
ered with flowers as bright as jockey colors, 
was filled with a large crowd of people, who 
were anxious to see the great matrimonial 
race. Soon the minister ascended the stand, 
looked at his watch, and while he was doing 
so the bell tapped and the bridal party was 
seen coming up for the start. 

‘The bride was a beautiful little filly, with 
a broad, smooth forehead, on which rested a 
forelock of soft flaxen hair, which indicated 
gentleness and mettle. Her eyes  sliowed 
spirit, and although she was coupled rather 
short, her form, from her well-poised head 
down to her slender fetlocks, was simply per- 
fect. By her side, as she came up the main- 
track to the minister’s stand, pranced an old 
bald-headed stallion, slightly sway-backed and 
stiff in the joints, who was evidently her sire. 
He looked as if he had been on the turf for < 
great many yearsand had made a good record. 
The bridegroom was a splendid-looking fel- 
low, and stood about 17 1-2 hands high, deep 
in the breast, broad across the hips, and 
small around the flanks. His hair was a 
chesnut-brown, and he had a proud look, 
which clearly indicated that his pedigree was 
fine. When the ceremony was over he spurred 
up to his bride, and as he escorted her down 








the flower-covered track he stepped high, with 
his neck bowed and the vast concourse of peo- 
ple expected every minute to hear him snicker 
with delight and see him reach down and bite 


the bride back of the ear. The costume of 


the bride attracted the attention of every one 


present, and elicited many exclamations of 


surprise. She was attired in a handsome 
dress of dun-colored stuff, to which was at- 
tached a dappled-gray basque of the same 
material, trimmed with a sorrel fringe and 
looped with dark-bay ribbons and roan-tinted 
lace. As the bridal party were leaving the 
church the——” 

‘«That- will do,” remarked the city editor, 
with acold glitter in his eyes. ‘‘Do you ex- 
pect thatereport to go in the paper? Do you 
imagine that you can, with impunity, call 
Colonel Hallman a bald-headed old stallion, 
with a sway-back, and his daughter, an ac- 
knowledged society-belle, a filly with a flaxen 
forelock? No, sir. Colonel Hallman is an 
influential citizen, and will demand satisfac- 
tion. You will be compelled to shift the re- 
sponsbility on to the proof-reader, and swear 
that he made it ‘bald-headed stallion’ when 
you wrote ‘benign statesman,’ and called the 
bride a ‘filly’ when you wrote ‘fairy.’ This 
will. cause the proof-reader to be murdered 
even while he is butchering some article, 
and the blood of an innocent man will be on 
your head. You must alter that report or it 
will not go in the paper.”—New Orleans 
Times-Democrat. 


SymBo1 of the esthetic P. R.: The decorated 
mug. 
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Our Original Norristown Budget. 
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UNDER the head of ‘‘What Young Men | 
Have Done,” 
leon, before he was thirty, had conducted one 
of the most brilliant campaigns the world ever 
saw; another bright youth, at twenty-six, was 
appointed professor at Paris, and Casanbon, 
the famous scholar of the sixteenth century, 
was appointed Professor of Greek at twenty- 
These are certainly brilliant examples 
of youthful achievements in war and letters; 
but it is not necessary to go back a couple of 
hundred years for such illustrations of remark- 
able precocity. 
many that might be given: Adolphus Butterby, 


two. 


Here are a few specimens of 


before reaching the age of sixteen, had read 
sixty-seven dime novels of the bloodiest and 
thunderest character, and shot fifteen cats ; 
Henry Crankson, at the ageof fifteen, had 
placed bent pins under seven different teachers, 
and could hit a bald head fifteen times out of a 
possible fifteen with a bean-shooter; and Julius 
Green, at the age of fourteen, had attached 
tinware to the tails of a score of strange dogs, 
and before reaching the age of twenty one was 
one of the best base-ball players in the coun- 
try. All the smart boys didn’t live centuries 
ago, as these illustrations clearly show. 


A MAN may accumulate a million dollars by 
hard work and unwavering honesty; but in 
nine cases out of ten he must evinee at least 
five hundred thousand dollars’ worth of mean- 
ness to do it. 


A MEDICAL man says ‘‘a monument as big 
as the grand pyramid might be built of the 
teeth that have been ruined by neglect.” But 
we don’t suppose such a monument will ever 
be erected in this country. It would cover 
too many achers. 


A MASSACHUSETTS girl, who is studying med- 
icine in a Western college, wrote home the 
other day, asking her mother to send her 
twenty-five dollars. Her maternal was almost 
paralyzed when she read: ‘‘ I want the money 
to buy a man to cut up.” 
‘cut up ” a man and play with his heart with- 
out the operation costing them a cent. 


Some girls can 


Tue best flowers for a scent—Perny-roses. 
(We haven’t anemone to bet on this.) 


it is stated that the great Napo- 
| 





THE JUDGE. 











A SOCIETY writer thinks that a young man 
who is introduced to a lady one day, calls the 
next, and proposes the third, is ‘‘ rushing 
things.” Perhaps he is, but not in such a 
rushable manner as the young man who pro- 
poses the first day, calls the next, and is in- 
troduced the third. 

THERE are a few dignified, neavy dailies that 
deprecate newspaper humor—referring — to 
such efforts as funereal attempts at wit, dreary 
puns, gloomy reading, etc. But when one of 
these same dailies, in an unguarded moment, 
attempts to be funny—gets off what it regards 
asa smart paragraph—then you want to look 
out! The joke is so dreary, depressing, and 
antediluvian, that the immortal gods on Olym- 
pia’s mount get up on their hind legs and 
howl dismally, and wear the usual badge of 
mourning for thirty days. 


In ‘‘society ” this spring it will be fashion- 
able for ladies to carry the nose slightly ele- 
rated—at their less expensively dressed neigh- 
the will be worn closed—when 
meeting a poor relation on the street; the ears 
will be kept open—to listen to scandal, and 
the tongue will run rapidly—in repeating it. 


bors; eyes 


A Newsoro milk dealer named Fields re- 
cently committed suicide. As all the pumps 
in his neighborhood were in good working con- 
dition, and a never-failing stream of water ran 
through his premises, no cause can be as- 
signed for his rash act. 


‘*ONE woe doth tread upon another’s heels, 
so fast they follow.” Report says that a Mar- 
quis de Lanville, who laces, pads and poses, 
and wears a romantic look and beard, is about 
to visit the United States. Sunflower Wilde 
and now the padded Marquis! It is two 
too much; but we suppose we ‘shall have to 
submit to these English outrages as long as 
our navy can be sunk by a canal boat. The 
time must come, however—and come soon— 
when these foreign affronts will be wiped out 
with gore. 





WHAT punishment is due the wretch who 
asks: ‘‘ What is the difference between the 
Turk and Butler? Ans: 
legged and the other sits cross-eyed.” 


sen One sits cross- 


THE United States pension laws operate 
pretty much the same as a missionary fund. 


Experience has demonstrated that it necessi- | 


tates an expenditure of ten dollars to get one 
dollar to the heathen; while our Government 
pays pension agents one hundred thousand 
dollars on an average in order to get twenty 
thousand into the hands of those legally en- 
titled thereto. 


CLARA writes to the ‘‘ Answers-to-Corre- 
spondents”’ column of a story weekly: ‘‘I am 
thirty yearsold and have never had an offer 
of marriage. What are the young men afraid 
of?” Perhaps Clara’s father has kept a fero- 
cious dog during the past twelve years. But 
as she confesses to being thirty years old, 
the old man can sell or shoot the animal now. 
The danger is over. 











‘* A CURE for Insomnia” is advertised. If 
the concocter of the drug has been operating 
on the police force, his fortune is made, for it 
has ‘‘taken” splendidly. Anyhow, the members 
of the force are never troubled with wakeful- 
ness. Quite the reverse. 

He had been courting her for three years, 
and the other evening when he asked her 
to sing something, she innocently warbled, 
‘‘Why don’t the men mamma?” 
Mamma said the conundrum was avery timely 
one, and perhaps Mr. Fitzslow could answer 
it. Fitz said he was never very good at 
guessing conundrums, and besides he didn’t 
feel very well, and it looked like rain, and 
other time—— He didn't stay long 
after that. 


propose, 


some 


WHEN George Burnham, of Emmittsburg, 
got up at a late hour in the morning and found 
the breakfast-table ‘‘ cleared off,” he mani- 
fested his displeasure by stabbing his father 
with a The 
great, of course, and George has a very sensi- 
tive nature, but he should not have stabbed 
his father with a case-knife. If he had sim- 
ply hammered the old man on the head with a 
stove-lifter, he would have inflicted all the 
punishment deserved, and taught him a lesson 
that would have been so indelibly impressed 
on his mind that he would have permitted the 
breakfast-table to stand two weeks in one 
inning if the affectionate son had elected to 


case knife. provocation was 


remain in bed so long. But boys will be boys. 

A SCENE in a new opera is laid in the Gar- 
den of Eden. The critics are rather severe 
on Adam because he wears a paper collar, a 
velvet cloak, a diamond pin, and carries a 
But trifling anachronisms 
should be willingly overlooked. The fashions 
prevailing in the Garden of Eden in the year 
one are hardly suitable for the stage in the 
19th century. They would occasion remark— 
save in an English ballet. 


sword. these 


Ww. 
Something New in Collars. 


The Robespierre collar grows in popularity.— Fash- 


ion Exchange. 

TIMES fashions. The 
original invented 
nearly a century ago by a Frenchman named 
Guillotin. -It was a very simple contrivance, 
consisting of two ordinary boards, with semi- 
circles so nicely arranged as, when adjusted, 
to form a perfect, if not over comfortable, re- 
ceptacle for the neck. The circumstances at- 
tending the wearing of it, however, were not 
entirely happy. Indeed, those upon whom it 
was placed needed no collar thereafter. It 
was in great vogue in France during the fash- 
ionable period known as ‘‘ The Reign of Ter- 
ror,” and was worn by pretty much every- 
body, without regard to age, sex, or condition 
in life. Robespierre, himself, though com- 
pelled to put it on at last, did not altogether 
of it as an article enforced 
ornament. It is to be hoped that its reintro- 
duction into modern society may not cause 
so many of our fashion devotees to lose their 
heads on the subject as formerly. 


change—likewise 


Robespierre collar was 


approve of 



























































May it Please Your Honor: 

Havine duly received your order of reference ex rel. 
People of the State of New York vs. John Lester 
Wallack, Theodore Moss, Chawles ’Arris et a/., in re. 
the drama or play of ** Youth,” so called, I commissioned 
and instructed a certain person of reasonable intelligence 
and acumen, to wit, one Daniel A. Casserly, to act as 
a special Master in Chancery, for the purpose of tak- 
ing evidence and preliminarily investigating the said 
complaint. 

Whereupon the said Daniel A. Casserly makes report 
as follows: 


Mr. Wilmot Eyre, with the appearance of a festive groom ; 
Miss Alma Stanley, in a deliciously candid suit of boy’s 


| clothes, and Mr. Tearle, were interrupted in a driveling 


“T attended upon Tuesday evening last a perform- | 


ance, so called, of the alleged play or melodrama 
“Youth,” at Wallack’s Theater. I paid four dollars to 
a speculator for my ticket (Voucher A). 
posited my 


I also de- 
hat, cane, and overcoat with the proper 
functionary, which cost me fifty cents (Voucher B). I 
had previously invested, under the rule, $65 in a brand 
new dress suit—such only being admitted to Wallack’s 
Theater (Exhibit C). 

‘*On the ascent of the curtain, after a prolonged per- 
formance, so called, by the alleged orchestra, the said 
performance being clearly ‘a tort in fact to the 
auditory sense’ (Jones’ Reports, 24, 25), and a public 
offense and act of oppression (Smith on General 
Wrongs, pp. 18, 29, 143), the alleged play began. A 
young lady, apparently 23 years of age, after holding a 
long and irrelevant with a gentleman 
with a floured head, in a sunken church-yard, disap- 
peared for an interval to give room to a travesty on 
the departure of a congregation from a church—the 
mock congregation in this instance consisting of several 
grinning young gentlemen from Division street, half a 
dozen giggling young ladies from Sixth avenue, eight 
boys in round jackets and plug hats—from no partic- 
ular ancient female of vinegarish 
aspect, kept over, apparently, from the last century. 
These were shortly followed by the Rev. John Gilbert, 
D.D., rector of a parish appropriately named—Beecher- 
ly. When the parodizing congregation had duly dis- 
appeared the young lady of 23 returned to accuse the 
Rev. John Gilbert, D.D. (@¢at. 72 in appearance), of 
having sustained an improper relation to her in the 
remote past, obviously when she was between two and 
three years of age. The Rev. John Gilbert, D.D., refusing 
to grant her the lease of a cottage for which she clearly 
had no need, the young lady of 23 returned to London on 
foot (distance unknown), with the distinct purpose of 
ruining Mr. Tearle, son by lawful marriage of the Rev. 
John Gilbert, D.D., aforesaid. Ten minutes after her 
departure, Mr. Tearle, with every mark of an accom- 
modating disposition, took a train of toy cars—each 
about the size of a mouse-trap—and was therein whirled 
to London for the express purpose of being ruined. 
Which ended the first act. 


conversation 


region—and an 


‘* At this point I sought and obtained certain stimu- 
lating refreshment, for which I expended twenty cents 
(Voucher D).” 

‘*In the second act, Major Gerald Eyre, with a floured 
head and a cold in his nose and a red flannel jacket; 





conversation by Miss Rose Coghlan and other parties 
tome unknown, Mr. Tearle being in the act of trying 
to induce some epileptic woolen swans with blue muslin 
underwear to eat crumbs, to avoid Miss Coghlan, with 
whom, as Ham, Mr. Tearle is never on very good terms, 


the latter got into a smali boat, moving on castors, 





with Miss Stanley, and smoked a cigarette, while the | 
scenery took to itself legs and walked on and off the | 
| procuress, and a pander,” but is now appa- 
| rently content with calling him ‘‘an atrocious 


stage all round him.” 

‘*From this point to the eleventh act I have no very 
clear idea of what occurred, a violent exposition of 
sleep having overcome me in common with the rest of 
Note, that among the modern improve- 
ments of the new Wallack’s Theater is some movable 
machinery for the diffusion of etherized air, or some 
other powerful anesthetic. 


the audience. 


‘‘TIn the eleventh act, the etherized air having been 
shut off, I awoke with the rest of the audience in time 
to see a British army, sixty men all told recruited from 
the &th Regiment, N. G. S. N. Y., on its way to fight 
the Afghans. Led by Colonel Edwards, Major Eyre, 
Captain Alma Stanley, and others, this heroic forlorn 
hope, headed by six depressing fifers and drummers, 
marched vp a gang-plank, artfully composed of stone- 
flagging, into the bowels of a small East River tug, 
commanded by a silent admiral in full uniform, and 
manned by two consumptive and visibly depressed dis- 
The East River tug having absorbed 
the British army to such an alarming extent that the 
heads and legs of the gallant privates and officers 
thereof stuck out of 


abled seamen. 


every port-hole and hatchway, 
the silent admiral in full uniform gave the signal for its 
departure for Afghanistan, upon which the tug, blowing 
off steam under its counter, started for that distant re- 
gion with a convulsive and irregular energy that filled 





the entire audience with dire apprehensions for its heroic | 


freight. 

‘** At this point I found it necessary to obtain a second 
stimulating compound, price 20 cents (Voucher EF). 

“In the thirteenth act I had an opportunity to see 
the British Army in Afghanistan, lodged upon a 
plateau among a dozen sugar-loaf mountains, whither 
they had been conveyed by the East River tug in a 
period just long enough to permit the unlawful 
execution or ‘lynching’ of several popular airs by 
the alleged orchestra of the theater. After a great 
deal of irrelevant conversation of a strictly mutinous 
and insubordinate character between Private Tearle, 
Major Eyre and others, the British Army was furiously 
attacked at the lowest computation by eight,Afehans, 
who, after firing in the air, obligingly died, and enabled 
the British Army to erect itself into a triumphant 
tableau over their remains. 


‘‘At this point, in common with two-thirds of the 


audience, I withdrew from the theater, and, being ina | 


state of absolute exhaustion, mental and physical, took 
a cab for home (Voucher F). 

‘* As a conclusion, I beg leave to report (1) that there 
is prima facie evidence to warrant the belief that the 


play so called ‘Youth’ is a tiresome piece of non- | 
sense, and (2) that the following bill of fees and costs | 


represents my incidental expenditures and professional 
services: 
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$147 30 
Received payment, 
D. A. CASSERLY.”’ 
All of which is respectfully submitted. 
TuE REFEREE. 


AN old farmer was in town last week look- 
ing for an editor’s table on which to build a 
hen’s nest. He explained that he had learned 
from the papers that the biggest eggs were 
always laid on the editor's table, and he wish- 
ed to ascertain whether the papers lied or not. 








HAVING discovered a decided 
lioration in the editorial tone of our esteemed 
contemporary, the 


towards another of our equally esteemed con- 


very ame- 


Commercial Advertiser, 
temporaries, the Tribune, we hasten to make 
a note of it, out of regard for the feelings of 
newspaper readers in general. The editor of 
the Commercial Advertiser no longer alludes 
to the editor of the 


Tribune as ‘‘a deeoy, a 


liar.” Further improvement may be anxiously 
expected. 


THE German government has classed hams 
They 


Connecticut 


as cotton goods in the custom houses. 
certainly could not have 
hams, or they would have been classed as 
wooden ware. 


been 


“An,” said he, as he looked at the piece of 


round beef on the free-lunch counter, ‘‘ isn’t 
that a fine piece of meat; better than we have 
at home.” Then he took a bit, free, you 
know, and said it was ‘‘ better than they had 
at home.” He paid fifty cents for drinks for 
the crowd, ‘‘ better than they had at home.” 
That evening the saloon-keeper and his family 
had a nice Chateaubriand steak, with mush- 
rooms; which proved that he had something 
better than the rump-beef free-lunch ‘‘at 
home.” 


A younG lady was standing in a Third ave 
nue “‘L” car. A bashful young man rose and 
offered her a seat. 
a big Hebrew dropped coolly into it, and 
thought he had done asmart thing. Several 
men smiled at his contemptible rudeness. He 
thought they were smiling approval of his 
smartness. He prided himself on the act. 
Not one of the men had the bravery to tell 
him, of his meanness. know 
that they only hated him, and were cowards. 


Before she could take it 


So he does not 


Srupy in still life: Moon shiuing. 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


HOWARD N. F.—We pay for both kinds in proportion to the 
value, and add something for the reputation of the wriver. 
Keep on; we'll try and make it pleasant for you, 

G. W. CuiLps.—We fear we shall be obliged to sit dowk on 
you. You do not possess the energy and po‘nt that your great 
namesake astonishes the world with. And yet, if you keep on 
for a few years, practicing ten hours every day, you may yet 
reach the sublime position of a comic writ:r. 

Tuos. D. W.—Accepted with thanks, 

F. E. L.—Your style pleases us to a dot. 
sates ’’ and address, if you please. 


Send on your “ con- 


“ MILTon.”’—Your sketches do not amount to much, but 
with long practice you may do better. The chances for a 
wood engraver in New York are very slim, 

E. B. F.—Welcome! 

X. Y. Z.—** What is the difference between a ‘crank’ and a 
kicker’?” Well, that depends upon how far they stand apart. 
But perhaps this is not a proper answer, any more than yours 
is a proper question. 

M. E. EmBer.—* Are you up in bee culture? How is the best 
way to catch swarms that run away?’ No, we are not up in 
bee culture very much, but we have heard of people catching 
stray bees by poking sticks into their houses. They generally 
catch them on all exposed portions of their persons, 

“ PrpeR.’’—“ Dear JUDGE: How can I 
paper?’ It 1s for sale on all news stands. 


‘catch on’ to your 








1.000 REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
$ . DUCHESS COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
lanta; also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor, It is 
made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 
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N. HUBBARD MILLER 


TAILOR and IMPORTER 


Nos. 101 & 103 Nassau St. 
BENNETT BUILDING, NEW VORK. 


PEARSON & TALLMAN, 
SHIRT MAKERS, 


38% Sixth Ave., cor. 24th St., 
And 22 FOURTH AVENUE. 





rhe largest and finest assortment of Silk and Wool Under- 
wear in New York. Silk Umbrellas, Fine Neck Dressings, &c. 


Manufactory, 391 & 393 Sixth Avenue 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S 
Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 






F. A Removes Tan, Pimples 
5) ad Freckles, Moth-Patches 

, s and every blemish on 
= = ae beauty, and defies detec 
-—_ 8 tion. It has stood the test 
— w 2 of thirty years, and is so 
aa = y harmless we taste it to be 
“ena @ sure the preparation is 
— Ss 8 properly made. Accept 
a o ho counterfeit of similar 
- is) name. The distinguished 


Dr. L. A. Sayre said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa 
tient:)—““As you ladies 
will use them, I recoin- 
mend ‘Gouraud’s Cream 
as the least harmful of all 
the Skin preparations.” 
One bottle will last six 
months, using it every 
day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair without injury to the skin. 
ME. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N. Y. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the U. S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in N. Y. City, at 

H. Macy’s, Stern's, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fancy Goods 
Dealers, @® Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Reward for 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same, 


DODGING A CREDITOR. 


By “ED.” 
One of the Funniest Books Ever Published. 
PRICE TEN CENTS. 
FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 


34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


WIFE'S MOTHER. 


By “ BRICKTOP.” 








One of the funniest and most satiracal books ever published; 
everybody knows “ BRICKTOP ” as the great humorist of the 
day. Do not fail to purchase this book, and judge for yourse 
Send 10 cents to 

FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
Nos. 34 & 36 North Moore St., N. Y., 


and you will receive a copy by return mail. 








CASH PAID 


FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
gagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type 
Metal, Electrotpe Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, 
Tea Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
ORDERS BY MAIL PROMPTLY ATTENDED TO. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


28 ANN STREET, NEW YORK. 








THE JUDGE 








U.S. G. TO COLUMBIA. 
List to the strains that I murmur so loverly, 

Yet once again by thy side let me be; 

Scorn the tame grace of that ancient De Coverly, 

Old Peter Cooper or Samuel T. 

Have I not traveled with energy furious 

Over all countries and over all seas, 

Feasted by kings, interviewed by the curious, 

Worshiped by aldermen down on their knees? 

Did I not rail at the Turks in Bulgaria, 

Dine with Victoria, and lunch with the Czar, 
Swig at champagne with the King of Bavaria, 

Back the Khedive in a family jar? 

Smooth from thy brow every trace of severity, 

Pledge me this toast spite of ‘‘ barrels” or tricks, 
‘ Live the brass medal to deathless posterity, 

Joined with the number, 306.” 

—-Boston Commercial Bulletin 

YEsTERDAY forenoon a citizen who was flurried apd 
angry entered a grocery store on Antoine street and 
called out to the owner: ‘Why do you keepa dog 
around here to eat folks up?” ‘‘Didt my dog eat you 
oop?” was the innocent query in reply. ‘‘ Not quite; 
but he tore my coat half off my back, and you've got to 
pay for it!” ‘‘How much?” ‘Well, it will cost as 
much as $2 to get it repaired. You'll either pay it or 
I'll have the dog shot.” ‘Oh, I'll pay dot,” said the 
grocer, and he did, but the man was hardly out of sight 
before he jumped a foot high and called out: ‘‘ Dunder 
and blitzen, but I vhas der greatest shackass in Amer- 
ica! Why, I sells dot dog to my fader-in-law more as 
six weeks ago!”— Detroit Free Press. 

A CHARMING Old pedant in the country, on learning 
that a favorite pupil of his had been taken upon the 
statf of a Boston paper, wrote to the editor-in-chief con- 
cerning the young man: ‘If he should have a career I 
shall be very happy in thinking that the spark which I 
have watered contained in it the germ of a structure 
destined to soar and elevate with its radiance your priv- 
ileged readers.” He also advised the editor to “ give the 
young man a hint that may quench the seeds of ambi- 
tion ere yet they swell to a gale that will take the bits 
between its teeth and jazzle by its clamor.”— Boston 
Courier. 

SuLLivan, the bruiser, is waiting for the man who 
thinks he has a Waterloo copcealed about his person.— 
Denver Tribune. 

ANOTHER member of the New York Legislature has 
sent his pass back to Vanderbilt. He sent it back to 
have it made out for his family instead of himself alone. 

Cincinnati Saturday Night 

Boston women have begun thanking gentlemen who 
give up their seats in the street cars. Boston women 
always did affect singularity.— Philadelphia News. 

Mr. TINKLEPAUGH has just returned from Washing- 
ton, and told his wife that he was permittted to sit on 
the floor of the House. ‘‘ Well, I declare,” said Mrs. 
T., ‘‘them Congressmen never had any manners. 
Couldn’t they give ye a chair, I'd like to know?”’— 
Illinois State Register 

No tidings have been received from Stanley, the ex- 
plorer, for two years. It is rumored that he did not go 
to Africa, but that he joined the New York police 
force, and has gone to sleep on his beat.— Wiliams- 
port Breakfast Table. 

Tue Yale College faculty have declared that here- 
after, when the seniors or sophomores injure a freshman, 
the guilty parties shall be punished just as if they had 
injured a human being.— Texas Siftings. 

SpeEakiINnG of Cincinnati reminds us that the shrewd 
people of that magnificent center of art and hog’s feet 
have discovered that Miss Addy Patti is uncommon 
fond of her tod. This is a terrible rumor to go travel- 
ing up and down among the newspapers of the day.— 
Atlanta Constitution. 

Ir seems that Mr. Ryan intended to whip Mr. Sulli- 
van in fifteen minutes. If Mr. Sullivan hadn’t whipped 
him in eleven minutes he might have accomplished his 
intentions.—New Haven Register. 

A PATRIOTIC exchange revives the question, ‘‘ Are we 
a nation?” If it refers to vaccination we think we are. 
—Elmira Free Press. 

A SUITABLE inscription to be placed on the coffin of 
a deceased printer: ‘This is the lower case.”—<S¢. 
Louis Hornet. 





Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes. All strictly pure. 
Suitable for presents. Try it once. 


Address, . F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 
78 Madison St., Chic ago. 


Z:RHEUMATISM 


Gout, Gravel, Diabetes, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible, 
harmless, scientifically proclaimed specitics relieve at once; cure 
within four days 30x, . Beware of salicylic substitute . 
PARIS, No. 102 W. 14th st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphlet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at office. 


LEGGAT BROS., 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498,762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS. 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 


Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y. 











THE CHEAPEST NOVELTY HOUSE 
IN THE WORLD. 


GOLD! GOLD! Easily Made. 
$l0aday. Employ- 
ment for all. We 
want agents in every 
town in the U.S. and 
Canada to introduce 
our new novelties. 
Jewelry, Watches 
Tricks, Brazilian 
Diamonds. Cata- 
logue and Samples sent for 11 one 
cent stamps, Brazilian Diamonds 
in Studs, Rings, Pins, 25, 50, 7: 
cents, $1.25 up to $18.00. Bankrupt 
Stock, Seven Shot Revolvers, 75 cents each; Stem Winding 
Watches, $3.00. A full line of Holiday Goods and Trick Cabi 
nets, from 25 cents up to $2.00 each. 


FELTON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


No. 138 Fulton Street, N. Y. 


OF PUBLIC INTEREST. 


ADVENTURERS 











QUACKS » AND IMPOSTORS. 

When the world was in its infancy, rocking in the cradle of 
superstition, so-called medical pretentious jugglers and quacks 
infested the world to its detriment. This state continued until 
education and the general dissemination of knowledge deci- 
mated their ranks. To-day, livingin an atmosphere of civiliza- 
tion, we are beset and surrounded by a new class of adventur- 
ers, charlatans, and ignorant impostors, whose excellent 
know:edge of human nature leads them to humbug the public 
in the most extraordinary and shameful manner, chief among 
which may be named stomach and liver appliances, and a 
large class of electric and magnetic humbugs. 

These adventurers attempt to make the public believe that by 
the union of two antagonistic metals an electric current is pro 
ducible; that electricity is generated by magnetizing a piece of 
iron sufficiently to sway a compass. Thousands believe such 
stupid nonsense. Ask any electrician, specialist, or scientist 
and he will quickly inform you how greatis the imposition. It 
is somewhat singular to believe that intelligent persons are 
misled by these stupid toys and charms, under the sentimental 
idea that “ electricity is life.” Electricity is a powerful restor 
ative agent when produced and applied scientifically by an 
expert electrician, not otherwise. 

Family remedies have been and still are an absolute necessi- 
ty in the household. A vast proportion of the world’s popula- 
tion is more or less inaccessible to medical practitioners, and 
this, united with the necessities of others to provide themselves 
with inexpensive yet reliable medicines, has created and en- 
couraged the production of simple household specifics, to be 
employed in an emergency or in an urgent case until the ar- 
rival of the family physician. These statements neing essen- 
tially true, tht strongest possible protection for the public is 
to have such medicines prepared by skillful and conscientious 
pharmacists, educated in the science of medicine, rather than 
to accept worthless and injurious compounds or nostrums, put 
together by persons who are as ignorant of the first principles 
of materia medica as they are of therapeutics. 


BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER 


is pre-eminently an article of extraordinary merit, and after a 
trial of ten years is pronounced to be the best family medicine 
for external use ever invented. They are founded on true 
medical skill, and will positively cure ailments that other 
active medicinal articles fail even to relieve. Without excep- 
tion it is the safest, neatest, cleanest and cheapest medicinal 
article ever compounded. BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER is a 
pharmaceutical preparation of the highest order of merit, in- 
dorsed and recommended by 


OVER 5,000 PHYSICIANS, PHARMACISTS, DRUGGISTS, AND CHEM- 


ISTS 


as being more effective than, and superior to, any other porous 
plaster, liniment, medicated oil, salve, ointment, or lotion. Jt 
is in no sense a nostrum or patent medicine. When sulfer 
ing from any ailment for which external remedies are useful, 
one trial will convince the most skeptical of the superior merit 
of BENSON’S CAPCINE PLASTER. 

The genuine have the word C-A-P-C-I-N-E cut in the center 
of the plaster, without which they are spurious. Any pharma- 
cist or druggist will supply you. Price, 25 cents, 


Se aABuRY & JOHNSON, 


Pharmaceu Chemists, New York. 


Highest awards—medals—at International Expositions.— 
Advertisement. 
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No. 194 FIFYTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 


No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


i STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 


THE 


JU 


GE. 


En NOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable 7-9 AA "N"& § can be found in every city in the United ste 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 


15 


| ENGLISH HATS, 
“Martin’s”” Umbrellas. 
“DENTS” GLOVES, 
Foreign Novelties. 


/ QUALITY — THE BEST! f 








JAMES M. BELL & CO.., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price. Per Case, (One Dozen). &6.00 


Billiard Tables. 








rhe grand medal, the highest premium over all nations, has 
ween awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination 
Cusinons, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. New 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest prices, 


THE H.W. COLLENDER CoO. 


768 B'WAY, New York. 84 & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., } a 15S. 5TH ST., St. Louis. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, 


. 
The Wilson Patent 
ringer CHAIR, 
With Thirty Changes of Positio 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge 
combining beauty, lightness 
strength, simplicity, and com 
fort. Everything to an exact 
science. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to. Goods 
shipped to any address C. 0. D, 
Send stamp for Illustrated Cir 
READING POSTTION. cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Address The Wilson Adjas. Chair M’f'g Co., 
661 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


YOU CAN BUY A WHOLE 
IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Wluch ponds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 


FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
Untu each and every bond is drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize 
as there are NO BLANKS, 
THK THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,000 FLORINS, 
80,900 FLORINS, 
30,000 FLORINS, 
Anu bonds not drawing one of the above prizes must draw a 
Premium of not less than 
130 Florins. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


Ist of APRIL, 1882. 


Ana every bond bought of us on or before the Ist of April is 
entitled to the whole premium that may 
be drawn thereon on that date. 


Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclos- 
ing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 


For orders, circulars, or eny other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING (CO,, 
No. 150 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


} 











N. B. —In writing, please state that you saw this in THE JupGeE. 

w9.. The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 
with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of 
the laws of the United States. 





HE DON’T UNDERSTAND IT. 


Ou, think of the effulgence of joy, 


The throbs of perfect 
The consummate bliss « 


delire 


fa Chicago” boy 


When he osculates on his girl’s ear. 


But to correlate forces ecstatic, 


And consummate its 


uttermost too, 


Ife should go at the thing more systematic, 
And from her sweet lips yank the dew. 


—F. E.L. 


Ir you want to make some very self-laudatory re- 


mark, introduce it with 
but—but——”_ After that, of 
much as you please, 
This is the reg 

AMERICA rates third among 
nations of the world. 


ilar formula. 


is made for every citizen. TI 
gant enough to consuine their 
— Bradford Era. 


A CALIFORNIA man. took 


handles from the coffin. The 
apparently very fond of the 


‘*T know it sounds conceited, 


course, you can brag as 


and still be considered modest. 


Youkers Gazette. 


the beer manufacturing 


On an average six gallons a vear 


ere are people extrava- 
average in a single night. 


a screw-driver from his 
pocket at the burial of his son, 


and removed the silver 
people of that State are 
precious metals. It is 


strange the poor, heart-broken parent did not remove 


the filling from the dead boy’s teeth. 


Mary ASHLEY TOWNSEND 8 


my heart to-night, a still thing growing.” 
Well, that is bad. 


goodness, Mary, is that so! 


Oil City Derrick. 


ays: ‘I feel a poem in 


Gracious 


If you 


let it slip out, however, it will be worse, ever so much 


worse. Bottle it up, Mary 
Expre SS. 


bottle it up.—Rochester 


THESE are the days when good people thirst after 


not glory, but codfish and 
Erery Saturday. 


HEIss’ CONCERTS, 14th ST. 


EVERY AFTERNOON 


red herring. — Bu/timore 


NEAR or AVE, 
AND EVENIN 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


rhe Bicycle has proved itself to bx 
manent, practical road-veliicle, and the t 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pre 


fessional and business men, seekers aftet 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits. Send Sc. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information, 


THE POPS M’F’G CO, 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
“FEATHER- WEIGHTS.” 


EE ee PKS, KC and K7.50 
r= ~ = = 
e- 


With neat-fitting silk case 











D. Neat, Light, Strong, 


; MILLERS, 


BROADWAY, 


cor, 25th st 
SIXTH AVENLTE, 
or, 22d st. 


ECANES 


Walker, Tuthill Bresnai 


Successors to R. FF. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 


New York. 


Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calieys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 








CORNER FRANKFORT STRERT, 





ing, Mortising, Etc. 











Bun for filing “ THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE, 13 
& 15 PARK ROW, N, Y. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER 0: 


GRAND, SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


PRICES 


REASONABLE. 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 
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.) BROTHER GARDINER’S COASTING PARTY. 




















